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The Strange Case of Kenneth Leslie 


E have been watching with 

mixed feelings the battle of 
Kenneth Leslie versus Catholi- 
cism. 

Mr. Leslie, every American 
Catholic editor by now knows, is 
the editor of THE PROTESTANT, 
a magazine whose simple mission 
in life seems to be to needle Cath- 
olics. 

It was only a few years ago that 
a magazine was born in Boston 
with the title of THE PROTEST- 
ANT DIGEST. We bought a copy 
of the first issue and wondered 
quietly what Kenneth Leslie was 
up to anyway. We knew that he 
was a poet, an awfully good poet, 
and that he had written some 
beautiful things on things Gaelic, 
especially Scottish Gaelic. This 
excursion into the publishing 
world intrigued us no end. THE 
PROTESTANT DIGEST evolved 
into THE PROTESTANT. 


By ARTHUR SHEEHAN 


the mark of an enlightened Ca- 
tholicism, of what is now called 
liberal or democratic Catholicism, 
a fine distinction brought into the 
world by George Seldes, we be- 
lieve. 

We mention Mr. Leslie because 
he is a symbol. He represents the 


unspoken voice of thousands, may- 


"BE FT DONE UNTO ME 
ACCORDING TO THY WORD" 





be millions, of non-Catholics who 
fear the authority of the Catholic 
Church because they see in it a 
sort of Fascism which would take 
away the right to think. How 
much mistaken they are only an 
inhabitant in the house of Catholi- 
cism can tell. Converts soon learn 
that truth. 


Mortimer Adler would say that 
these non-Catholics fail to distin- 
guish between authority and au- 
thoritarianism. That is the true 
distinction, it would seem. Ca- 
tholicism is a bear for authority, 
but that is because the need for au- 
thority is as real as the need for 
certainty which the mind de- 
mands. We do not take any medi- 
cine unless an authority, a doctor 
or pharmacist, tells us. We don’t 
take the first man in the street’s 
opinion about the best way of solv- 
ing a difficult problem in mathe- 
matics. We go to a mathematician. 





& We remembered a lovely Sum- So, too, we should if we are true 
mer evening in Nova Scotia, when to our mind, look for a spiritual 
Mr. Leslie sat on the lawn of St. authority in the world which is so 
Francis Xavier University of Anti- alive with conflicting testimony 
gonish. The town of Antigonish about the origin and end of man. 
has a quiet, half-rural charm, and It is plain common sense. If we 
when you add to this a balmy have come so far as to accept 
evening, a big expanse of green Christ as God, then we should be 
sward and the inspiration that logical and realize that a good God 
trees can always evoke, well then, wouldn’t have left us alone with- 
you know what an excellent back- out a court of last resort, knowing 
drop we had that evening for the the changeableness of our minds 
recitation of Mr. Leslie’s poetry. arid wills. In the continued suc- 
5 The President of the University cession of the Popes, Catholics see 
had sat there with us and he had that authority handed down from 
first asked Kenneth to recite some Peter, to whom it was said: 
poem with a Scottish flavor. Mr. “And I say to thee, thou art 
Leslie is very dear to many of the Peter, and upon this rock I will 
priests at the University and he, build my Church, and the gates of 
we are certain, reciprocates their hell shall not prevail against it. 
> love. Strange fact for one who And I will give thee the keys of 
seems hell-bent on attacking Ca- the kingdom of heaven; and what- 
tholicism. ever thou shalt bind on earth shall 
Mr. Leslie would explain this be bound in heaven, and whatever 
; probably in this way. He would yee shalt one on earth shall be 
f consider the Antigonish priests oosed in heaven.”—St. Matt. 16: 
and their great eoapenethey soul ANNUNCIATION TO OUR LADY MARGI 25 18-20. 
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OUTER CIRCLE 


ee puts a pinch of yeast into many 
pounds of flour. That evening her family will 
eat sweet fresh bread, that tastes just right because 
a little bit of leaven—leavened the dough to just 
the right measure of lightness and taste.... 


A little boy throws stones idly into the crystal- 
clear waters of a lake .. . watching with interest the 
eddies, circles that follow the sinking of the stone... 
In wonder he sees them grow, spread until they dis- 


appear from his view . . . growing ever wider until 
they reach far away, unseen shores.... 


The Kingdom of God is like unto the leavened 
dough .. . and the eddies made by a pebble thrown 
into clear waters of a lake .. . a little pinch of leaven 
will make many loaves . . . a tiny stone will start 
waves that will reach far . . . One soul in love with 
God will leaven a world with that love... will 
start eddies that might reach the confines of the 
world . .. Because God meant it that way ... com- 
missioning all of us Catholics ... “TO GO AND 
TEACH ALL NATIONS” .. . Raising even the Laity 
of the Church to the glorious participation in His 
Royal Priesthood . . . the Glad Tidings of the Gospel 
thus to be brought to men by man.... 


RIENDSHIP House Workers are forever aware 

of this command. On it they built their lives, 

intent only on its two-fold apostolate ... to save 

their own immortal souls and to bring to Christ 
others, by extending His Kingdom on earth. 

The leaven of Friendship House Bread, the Stone 


in Friendship House Waters... are its Staff Work- 
ers. They are Men and Women between the ages 
of 18 to 35 (sometime over) who have embraced 
the Lay Apostolate as their vocation. Left their 
homes and families, to come to the Harlems of Amer- 
ica, and work amongst the Negroes to whom 
through the Spiritual and Corporal works of mercy 
they try to show the Face of Christ. And together 
with them to fight the good fight of Interracial Jus- 
tice which is part of Christian Social Justice that 
stems from the sublime teachings of the Gospels, 
especially those of the Mystical body of Christ. 

To these men and women the Commandments of 
God are not only to be obeyed negatively, in the 
sense of avoiding sin, but positively in the sense of 
practising joyously, gayly their immense virtues... 
They refuse to comply with the still current Cath- 
olic siege mentality . . . they want to be in the thick 














of the fight . . . out in the fields and market places 
where the little ones of Christ are falling by the 
millions, under the load of confusion and contra- 
dictions, that come to them from all sides. They 
believe that Catholics have been long enough on 
the defensive end of this Eternal Battle between 
the Flesh and Devil .. . and that now is the ac- 
ceptable time to start the Offensive side of this 
Eternal strategy.... 


Vividly and vitally, they realize that the spirit 
of the counsels is a pattern for all Catholics and so 
accept it and them fully, practising chastity and 
obedience, as all Lay Catholics should. Poverty 
they use as an added weapon both of propaganda, 
and of atonement, accepting it in its fullness with- 
out any security, for old age or otherwise. 


HE Friendship House Volunteers form the next 
circle or eddie of this Lay Apostolate. They 
are men and women of all ages who give to the 
work their spare time, some every evening and Sat- 
urdays and Sundays included. Others part of their 


week. They live at home, may work for a living, 
but participate in all the spiritual training of the 
Staff Workers and are imbued with all their ideals. 
Theirs is the same goal, THE EXTENSION OF THE 
KINGDOM OF CHRIST ON EARTH ... THE 
LEAVENING OF THE MASSES .. . Wider is their 
circle, because over and above the people for whom 
Friendship House works, they meet the world at 
large in their friends and families, and have an 
added opportunity to spread the integration of faith 
and life amongst them. 

THESE TWO GROUPS ARE THE INNER 
CIRCLE OF FRIENDSHIP HOUSE... But through 
the fourteen years of its existence (Friendship 
House was founded in 1930 in Toronto, Canada, and 
six years ago it opened its first American foundation 
in Harlem, New York, a year and a half ago its sec- 
ond one in South Side, Chicago) it has made many 
contacts. Many friends. Erstwhile Staff Workers 
and Volunteers who had to leave for various reasons, 
move away from the cities where Friendship House 
was located, etc. It is to these that we direct this 
editorial. For at our historic first Convention, which 
took place in Chicago during the first week of Feb- 
ruary, 1944 (read all about it in adjacent arti¢les in 
this issue), it came to us that the time has arrived 
ooo THE OUTER CIRCLE OF FRIENDSHIP 


E extend, therefore, an open invitation to all 

our friends, old and new, to all our former Staff 
Workers and Volunteers whom war and circum- 
stances have taken far away from us, to get in 
touch with us and join this venture for the growth 
of God’s Kingdom. Let us all work together 
wherever we are to leaven society according to our 
state in it with the love of God and His Command- 
ments. And those who know us and to those who 
wish to . . . we offer this loosely knit OUTER 
CIRCLE which will keep us together and do this 
glorious work—FRIENDSHIP HOUSE STYLE.... 
And what is this LAY APOSTOLATE FRIEND- 
SHIP HOUSE STYLE? If you really want to find 


out ... Write to us and we will send you a little 
leaflet that will explain it all. 





. 


27; 


4 
- 






By N. Jj. G. 


E went to a Convention and 
we came home again. And 
between going and coming were 
five exciting, thrilling days. For 
the first annual Friendship House 





fication. 
Convention brought a lot of clari- 


Of principles. Of poli- 
cies. Of ideas and ideals. Closer 
unity between the Chicago and 
New York houses. Deeper under- 
standing of each’s problems. 

And the realization more defi- 
nitely outlined that we are one 
Friendship House in spirit, though 
1,000 miles apart. And this would 
be true if there were 20 houses in- 
stead of 2. Perhaps someday, if 
God so chooses, there will be 
Friendship Houses in the South 
and Far West, bringing together 
more and more people who wish to 
serve Christ in the Negro, Friend- 
ship House style. 

Ann Harrigan organized the first 
FH convention perfectly. And 
“organized” is the word, for it was 
a big job. There were the three 
from New York to house. Flewey 
went as Staff representative. Kath- 
leen Yanes represented the volun- 
teers, and myself. And there were 
many other visitors, some from 
out-of-town too to house and feed. 
And meal followed meal, confer- 
ence followed conference smooth- 
ly. Sometimes during a confer- 
ence, I would look out of the win- 
dow at the communist hall across 
tHe street. Inside the library the 
group would be in earnest discus- 
sion about the more perfect way to 
serve God and neighbor, while 
across the street...some of the 
souls we hope to serve and save, 
bent on destroying Him—25 yards 
distance away, but 2,000 years 
apart in motive and love. 

The afternoon conference found 
us groggy by supper but still en- 


thusiastic, and the evening lec- 
tures, open to the public and very 
well attended, climaxed each day. 
Fun to remember also, the deli- 
cious “high tea” Mary and Tom 
Keating gave for us... with the fire- 
light making shadows in the room 
afterwards as we sat, some on the 
couch, some on the floor, singing 
song after song. Fun to remem- 
ber the gay party Dora Somerville 
had at her home the evening the 
Convention closed...the jokes at 
the meals at FH and the spontane- 
ous, warm laughter and singing. 
Thank you Ann and Teevy and 
Blanche and Mary Alice. Thank 
you Ken and Mary and Cliff, and 
all at Chicago FH for your hospi- 
tality, your many courtesies. Next 
year when you come to New York 
for the second Convention may 
you find us as gracious to you. 





LEANOR MERRILL, after a 
year and a half as Staff Work- 
er, and Loretta Clifford after six 
months, have both become FH 
volunteers. It was hard to have 





them leave the Staff, but the Holy 
Ghost has other plans for them, 
and who are we to interfere with 


the Holy Ghost! Besides, He has 
sent us splendid replacements in 
Walter Conley and Agnes Shoe- 
maker, and these...with Belle 
Bates, Flewey and Mabel Knight 
make up the present Harlem Staff. 
Of course, we are always eager for 
more, for there is much, much to 
be done for Christ in the Negro. 
So, if you feel an urge to do this 
work, please do write, as the 
Baroness suggests in her column. 
And, if you live in New York or 
nearby, the Volunteers would be 
most happy to include you in their 
group. A very vital and necessary 
group in FH...and a generous 
one, for it is not always easy to 
keep that date with Christ in the 
Negro, at night, at FH after a long 
and busy day. 
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r: the pouring rain about 70 
friends came to our Birthday 
Party in response to the Valentine 
invitation Walter Conley wrote. 
Allan Archibald made a charming 
host for the evening, and everyone 
said they had a very good time. 
Chicago FH sent us a wonderful 
Spiritual Bouquet in the form of 
a Valentine-Birthday greeting, and 
many, many friends sent messages 
and congratulations. ..all of which 
were deeply appreciated. We 
missed the Baroness, but that was 
the only shadow on the celebra- 
tion. 





HE wolf is not at the door in 

Friendship House. He has 
come in and taken up quarters in 
the folder in my desk marked 
“bills.” In that folder are ordi- 
nary bills like rent and gas and 
light. And a lot of bills that are 
special because they remind me of 
people who walked in Friendship 
House because Christ sent them to 
us for help...and who walked out 
with their heads a little higher. 
Oh, these aren’t any of them big 
bills...just little ones, but they 
add up in time. ..food for the blind 
lady across the street who lives 
alone. Lodging for a night for 
homeless men. Milk for a new 
baby who cried all the time. Clay 
for the children to model with, 
crayons and paper and ink...and 
dozens of other things that keep 
Friendship House being Friend- 
ship House to the lame, the halt, 
the blind, the kids on the street 
and their parents. 

This is the Lenten Season, the 
time of sacrifice over and above 
our usual quota. Would it be pos- 
sible for you, our friends, to make 
an added sacrifice this year and 
send us, each of you, a dollar? If 
you did that, the wolf would cer- 
tainly go away, the poor would 





continue to be served, and Friend- 
ship House would be so very, very 
grateful to you. Could you, would 
you, please—for Him? 
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Around the House 


By ANN HARRIGAN 


ATURDAY nights at the Baroness’ flat have re- 
sumed. One thing gets clearer and clearer. We 
don’t know our religion. We don’t know the Ten 
Commandments. We don’t know the counsels of 
perfection. We don’t know the difference between 
annulment and divorce. We don’t know how to 
tackle the problem of dirty stories. We don’t know 
the technique of not appearing “holier than thou.” 
We chant the need for articulate Catholics...and 
then when somebody asks us a question, we refer 
them to a book and escape with a sigh of relief, say- 
ing, “Gee, I almost got caught that time.” 

How do we learn to answer questions? 

By answering them. By being willing to stumble 
and hesitate, at first. Maybe to have to go back and 
tell the guy you misinformed him. But this is the 
crux of information giving—the human contact. 


How do we learn the technique of not appearing 
“holier than thou,” which does more to antagonize 
people than all the dogma in the world? 

By saying, “There, but for the grace of God, go I.” 

By realizing—we can’t run away from embarrass- 
ing questions, from dirty stories, from prejudice, 
from misunderstanding...We must stay and face it, 
and say our prayers, and set our thoughts to solv- 
ing it. 

“If the Christian has to exist in the world and to 
act in the deepest depths of the world, he must ex- 
pect also to be engaged in the conflicts of the world, 
even in the most horrible ones,—in order to redeem 
n and to bring Christ down into the midst of 
them. 

“There is mud and blood in the world, yet while 
our hands dabble therein our hearts must be pure, 
and, if they are, they also purify.” 

(The Layman’s Call, by Father O’Connor.) 


> 


BETTY SCHNEIDER LEAVES. ..CHICAGO 
CELEBRATES 

Thus read the streamer headline of Jim Nordyke’s 
newspaper, “The Friendship House Howl.” He, ye 
original practical joker, just had to express back- 
ward the reluctance we all felt in having to part 
with Betty. But it was there, and the empty space 
is still there. We enjoyed having you with us, Betty. 
We appreciate your versatile gifts, which you used 
so generously for Friendship House. We love you 
for being a swell gal. In whatever you do, all of us 
wish you happiness. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Schneider, too, we wish to say 
right out that you were swell to lend Betty to us... 


and for sending us those boxes of eggs that were so 
needed. 


664\LUB 93” said the neon sign. We all trooped 
down to a little “nitery” managed by Charles 
Pierre, our gracious host, who lent it to the Mothers’ 
Club of Friendship House for the evening. Mrs. 
Kate Josephs got the idea, and Mrs. Bennett helped 
her put it across—dancing, refreshments—especially 
Louisiana gumbo a la Bennett, the announcing of 
the popularity contest winner, Una Watson, were all 
part of a most pleasant evening spent to raise money 
for Friendship House. 
On Monday, Valentine’s Day, the Sixth Birthday 





309 E U3 ST 


of Harlem Friendship House, Mrs. 
Bennett and Mrs. Josephs present- 
ed to Friendship House the sum of 
$150.00! Muchas gracias: 

* is 


wi 


HE seminarians at Mundelein 

had their annual vacation... 
“Jake” Marquardt, to be ordained 
in two months, gave a wow of a 
speech, masterful in its common 
touch, and in his handling of a lo- 
quacious tippling member of the 
audience, who filled all the dra- 
matic pauses with the most irrele- 
vant questions and remarks. Bravo! 
...Every day saw four or five 





seminarians down here, scrubbing 
walls, doing odd jobs, sitting open- 
mouthed when asked how they 
would tackle a man who said, 
“Sure, I believe there is a God, so 


what? What’s that got to do with 
jobs, unions, race prejudice, etc.?” 
...What we want to know is—who 
is the seminarian who made the 
rhyme: 

“In Friendship House 

thought odd 

To talk and speculate on God.” 


it’s not 


ISTORY was made the Third, 
Fourth and Fifth of February. 
The first conference of the two 
Friendship Houses has come and 
gone. The three days were taken 
up with closed sessions. Hot and 
heavy were the discussions... 
Father Cantwell says he never saw 
so much charity, combined with so 
much frankness, in all his life... 
And that was our reaction. 
Each of the three evenings there 
was held a public session, which 
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As the, Jin 
S I read with anguish of mm 
and heart of the race riots : 
our fair country (for which, | 
course, the Negro is blamed or “1 
cause” can be found) I seem > 
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and persistence a cry from the so 
of the Colored that will reach t! 
heart of God as surely as did t! 
blood of Abel. 





ow lo 
must we wait before we $n 
treated as human beings by ma 
of our fellow-citizens? How lc 
will they fight to bring democr: 
and the four freedoms to peop 
all over the globe and demy # to 


“How long, O Lord, 


who are their neighbors? M 
we become Communists and de 
the Fatherhood of God before 
can enjoy the brotherhood of m: 
Must we join forces for disor 
and help to make a shambisot 
U.S.A. before we can obtain a sh 
of justice? Do not our white bre 
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consisted ofa talk and question: 
“The Spirit of Friendship Hot 
by the Baroness, “Cigprity 
Father Furfey, and “A Rad 
Technique in Race Relations” 
Father Cantwell...Thanks to 
who helped it run smoothly, v 
a special bow to Teevy and | 
Bennett for feeding fifteen 
twenty of us so sumptu@&sly> 
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Crow Flies 


you mete out to men the same 
measure they meted out to their 
fellow-men?” 

And now the voice seems to rise 
in pitch and power to pierce the 
clouds. “How long, O Lord, how 
long must we wait before many 
Catholics recognize us as having 
also been redeemed by the Pre- 
cious Blood of Christ? How long 
are we to be denied a true knowl- 
edge of your Divine Son, of His 
holy Mother and of the Saints? 
How long shall we be denied the 
Sacraments and yet expected to be 
good despite the fact that we are 
forced to live frequently in the 
most degrading conditions? How 
long will any churches, schools, 
hospitals, homes for working girls 
and retreats, etc., plant a cross 
above them and draw a Color line? 
How long will any priests, sisters 
and lay people enthuse over the ser- 
mons of Monsignor Sheen, Fathers 





Leen, Lord and Gillis about the 
Mystical Body of Christ and over 
the liturgical movement, and re- 
fuse to put all these truths into 


practice when it comes to us? O 
Lord, we are poor—hungry for the 
word of God, hungry for the Bread 
of Life, thirsty for the stream of 
grace flowing from Your wounded 
side and there are so few who will 
serve us. O Lord, must we sit like 
Lazarus waiting for the scraps that 
fall from the rich man’s table and 
not even have the dogs to lick our 
sores? O Lord, years ago Your 
Vicar on earth, Pope Pius XII, 
urged the Catholics of America to 
help us in our spiritual needs; he 
even said we were “worthy of spe- 
cial care and comfort” and yet so 
many thousands of those Catholics 
are still indifferent or hostile! 

“O God, keep us from becoming 
bitter. Keep us from turning 
against Thee even though so many 
who profess to bear Thy name be- 
lie Thy principles. Help us to 
realize that the damnation of those 


who turn us from Thee will not 
make more tolerable our damna- 
tion if we turn from Thee. O Jesus, 
You forgave those who put You to 
a physical death. Help us to for- 
give those who allow us to die or 
drive us to spiritual suicide. O 
Christ Crucified, help us to realize 
that no man can check the flow of 
Thy Precious Blood even to our 
souls if we turn to Thee, desiring 
to do Thy Holy Will. O Christ 
Crucified, help us to realize that 
the ignominy of the Crucifixion 
leads to the glory of the Resurrec- 
tion.” 

In my own heart, I cry out: 
“How long, O Lord, how long will 
it be before the people of our coun- 
try, white and black, realize that 
Blessed Martin is more than a de- 
votion, more than a competitor for 
the prayers of people seeking fa- 
vors—that he is a God-given in- 
strument of interracial peace and 
cooperation? How long will it be 
before white people see in him the 
possibilities of the Colored when 
given a real opportunity for spirit- 
ual and moral development? How 
long will it be before the Colored 
learn from him how to elevate 
themselves despite an indifferent 
world, how to win the respect and 
admiration of a hostile world, how 
by seeking first the kingdom of 
God all other things will be added 
unto them?” 

“And, oh Blessed Martin, how 
long will it be before you draw the 
attention of the world by astound- 
ing miracles? It is not a matter of 
your honor and glory, but of God’s 
and of the salvation of souls. Mir- 





acles are for unbelievers, St. Paul 
said. We live in an age where real 
charity—love for everyone in God 
for God’s sake—has cooled. You 
taught faith, hope and charity so 
forcibly in your own time, you can 
do so in our time, but you must do 
more than grant a lot of favors, 
you must work great, astounding 
miracles for people to hear of you 
and be influenced by your exam- 
le.” 
: NORBERT GEORGES, O.P. 
(Reprinted from Torch Magazine) 
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Large-Type Dictionary 
for Children 


— 


Burlap Bags 


Ringtoss and Shuffle- 
board Games 


Please! 


A Volunteer Looks 
Things Over 


By CLIFFORD THOMAS 


S I observe the recent activi- 
A ties at Friendship House, I re- 
call the tireless efforts put forward 
in building the spiritual founda- 
tion for the success of the work in 
this field of the Lay Apostolate. 


The spiritual foundation was 
built through prayer, meditation, 
retreats, spiritual reading, and 
many Days of Recollection. Two 
retreats on the Lay Apostolate 
were given by Monsignor Hillen- 
brand and Father Furfey, and 
there were weekly discussions on 
the liturgy and the Mass and the 
Mystical Body of Christ. Many of 
the old timers will remember the 
Saturday evening discussions on 
faith, charity, poverty, and other 
subjects. Quite often these discus- 
sions got so warm that a priest had 
to settle the quesion and send the 
participants home in the wee heurs 
of the morning. 

The social encyclicals were stud- 
ied and applied to present condi- 
tions. The Baroness came down 
about once every month to give a 
fiery, inspirational talk on Inter- 
racial Justice and the position of 
the Friendship House movement 
on the outstanding racial issues. 
Ann Harrigan was there to give 
ideas on voluntary poverty, char- 

(Continued on page 8) 
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THE BARONESS JOTS IT DOWN 


F course, there is the question 

of Clothing...Long, long ago 
a Man Who was also God, giving 
the children of men a yardstick by 
which they could measure them- 
selves, their eternal destiny... 
know if they were on their way 
to Heaven or Hell, mentioned 
clothing...“I was naked and you 
did (or did not) clothe me...” and 
lo and behold, from that day cloth- 
ing became a means of salvation. .. 
for those who gave and those who 
received...Ordinary dresses, suits, 
kids’ garments, shawls, shoes, were 
themselves stepping stones to 
Heaven...How marvelous are the 
ways of God, Who allows even 
such humble articles to be used in 
the extension of His kingdom on 
earth and Heaven. 


We of Friendship House always 
have been acutely aware of Little 
Things that lead to God, for we 
ourselves are little, small...the 


minor Brothers and Sisters of all 
the Big Brothers and Sisters in the 
Church who go about doing much 
good. And so clothing was, is and 
always will be, to us a little means 





to the Great End...love of God 
and the Salvation of Souls. 

One of our principles in regard 
to the distribution of clothing is 
that: WHAT WE RECEIVE FREE- 
LY FROM OUR BENEFACTORS 
WE DISTRIBUTE FREELY TO 
THOSE IN NEED. We do not sell 
clothing to anyone, nor do we ask 
too many questions, for we our- 
selves wear that second-hand 
clothing and know how fast it de- 
teriorates, and all through the 14 
years of Friendship House exist- 
ence we never have been short of 
clothing. There were times when 
the Cure D’Ars clothing Centre of 
Friendship House was pretty low 
...but a little prayer to the Holy 
Ghost and it would soon fill 
again... 

Yet some of those who come for 
clothing feel that they, too, would 


like to help, and offer us a dona- 
tion. A few cents, like the lady in 
Chicago who gave us 25 cents for 
the clothing that outfitted her 
whole family. Gratefully we take 
this money, knowing full well that 
it is the precious widow’s mite, 
that will bring uncounted bless- 
ings upon her and us. 


T other times, when we have 
an accumulation of odd sizes, 
hats and shoes that so far did not 
find a home, we hold a Friendship 
House Rummage sale, at which all 
articles are laid out neatly for 
everyone to look over, without 
price tags, and we take what is of- 
fered and use it for the needs of 
others...For we also know that 
whilst Charity begins at home it 
never ends there, and everyone at 
Friendship House is so vividly 
aware of the reality of the glori- 
ous doctrine of the Mystical Body 
of Christ from which flows so 
clearly the stupendous truth that 
we Catholics all over the world 
are brothers of Christ, of one an- 
other and children of God the Fa- 
ther, which makes it natural that 
we too should help through pray- 
ers, money and good works all our 
brothers wherever they might be. 
That is why results of the last 
Rummage sale of Chicago Friend- 
ship House went to a young Negro 
author in California who was not 
well, and yet was trying to write 
another book...and her books are 
the kind that bring people to God 
...-many people...We felt priv- 
ileged to send her the money... 
and we had no other source of rev- 
enue than the odd lot of clothing. 
We thought it would be well to 
clarify this point so that our gen- 
erous benefactors who have so 
constantly and loyally sent us this 
clothing, that to them and to us so 
miraculously turns out to be a 
means of saving souls, would know 
how we use it...and that always 
it does what it is meant to do... 
CLOTHE THE NAKED... 


E welcome Agnes Shoemaker 
of Clinton, New York, and 


Walter Conley of Boston into the 
Little Circle of Friendship House 
Staff Workers. Walter came to us 
in December, 1943, and Agnes in 
February, 1944. We need many 
more...Anyone interested please 
write to Miss Nancy Grenell of the 
New York House or to Miss Ann 
Harrigan of the Chicago House. 
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St. Francis de Sales 
By James E. Bulger 

Patron of writers, guide for 
people living in the world, St. 
Francis of Sales offers a sharp 
contrast to Bl. Martin de Porres. 
Martin, an illegitimate child, lived 
in dire poverty; Francis, scion of 
a noble family, was reared in the 
castle of Sales. Martin had little 
learning; Francis was a profound 
scholar. Martin performed menial 
tasks in the Monastery of the Holy 
Rosary at Lima; Francis, the con- 
fidant of the wealthy and noble 
of France, was Bishop of Geneva. 

Martin practiced unusual and 
painful mortifications; Francis was 





an advocate of moderation. The 
life of Martin was filled with the 
miraculous; in the life of Francis 
there was nothing sensational. 

These contrasts could be multi- 
plied, but one more may be point- 
ed out: Blessed Martin wrote noth- 
ing, but St. Francis is best known 
for his writings. Among the laity 
he is most popular for his “Intro- 
duction to a Devout Life.” 
Thoughts culled from this book 
and from his conversations are 
among the most consoling words 
ever penned. The great doctor of 
the church bases his thoughts on 
the gospels and has added the 
meditations of a saintly life. A 
few of these counsels follow: 

Make friends with your trials, 
as though you were always to live 
together; and you will see that 
when you cease to take thought 
for your deliverance, God will 
take thought for you; and when 
you cease to help yourself so eag- 
erly, He will help you. 


Give into the hands of God’s 
most secret Providence whatever 


‘you may find painful to you, and 


firmly believe that He will sweet- 
ly conduct you, your life, and all 
your affairs. 
* x 
Our Lord loves with an ex- 
tremely tender love those who 


(Continued on page 8) 
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.. We Agree, Father! 


HIS won’t be a “nice” column. 

It might bother many people, 
who'll call me nasty names. 
Strange, how angry “good” people 
get when you shake their compla- 
cent moods. But Christ was ac- 
cused of “disturbing the people,” 
when He told the truth. Maybe 
priests have to be similarly ac- 
cused for telling truth. About the 
black and white question, for ex- 
ample. Negro should equal white 
in America. Does it? 

Soon as the question pops up, 
people start: “I think the solution 
is...” That’s the trouble—we start 
with “I think” instead of “Christ, 
His Church, America thinks.” We 
lay down personal solutions in- 
stead of reasoning from eternally 
true principles. We think in terms 
of “workable solutions” (as if all 
this were an equation) instead of 
inalienable human right. We start 
patronizing the Negro peoples in 
place of rendering to them simple 
justice. And we throw Christian 
charity out of the window as “un- 
workable.” No wonder our whole 
system of thinking and acting on 
= colored question is riddled with 
ies. 

What other word describes the 
attitude of “they should keep their 
place?” In actual life it has come 
to mean: “Their place is social in- 
feriority.” That is a lie. How 
reconcile that with God’s Truth? 
How reconcile that with the Dec- 
laration of Independence and the 
Constitution? Not to speak of the 
cardinal virtue of Justice, the su- 
pernatural virtue of Charity (foun- 
dation of Christ’s Church). Once 
for all: “Make them keep their 
place” is a vicious lie, a heresy as 
false as denying the right of self- 
preservation. Don’t quote me the 
workable solution of certain sec- 
tions. That is not a Christian so- 
lution. “They are happier that 
way” is no defense. Social or eco- 
nomic slavery is unjust, even 
though the victims are “content.” 
Some Russians are “content” with 
Communism. But it’s still a false 
and unjust religion. ~ 

We ease our consciences with 
balm like: “I believe in being kind 
to them, not defrauding them. I 
wouldn’t work against them.” Col- 
ored people don’t want such pa- 
tronizing. They want justice. It’s 
not charity they seek. They want 
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us to be consistent with our avowed 
principles of Catholicism and 
Americanism. Their men too are 
dying in battle to preserve these 
principles for other nations. Why 
can’t they get them observed at 
home? Currently, the nation’s of- 
ficial policy is fair to the colored, 
but not the general public’s. We 
still discriminate viciously if 
armed forces, labor unions, schools, 
Catholic institutions. Yet, in glo- 


bal war there are “no Jim Crow 
bullets.” In God’s Name, give the 
Negro the rights Christ died to 
save for all men. 
—HUGH CALKINS, 0O.S.M. 
(Reprinted from Novena Notes, 
Chicago). 











“Courtesy is one of the quali- 
ties of God Himself, Who, of His 
courtesy giveth His sun and His 
rain to the just and the unjust; 
and courtesy is the sister of char- 
ity, the which quencheth hate and 
keepeth love alive.” 


—St. Francis of Assisi. 





BOOK 
REVIEW 


By CATHERINE DE HUECK 





THE CRISIS OF OUR AGE 


By P. A. Sorokin, Dr. of Sociology, 
Harvard University; Pub., 
Dutton, $3.50 


ROFESSOR SOROKIN has 

written a deep, strange, great 
book. Keenly and succulently he has 
analyzed the past and the present, 
using them as keys that will open 
the doors to the future...What 
kind of future?...That depends on 
you, the readers of this fearless 
book. , 

Do you believe with the author 
that our modern tragedy stems 
from the tragic fact that we have 
fallen in love with the sensate cul- 
ture, that came upon us through 
the vast discoveries of science? 
That we, believing true reality to 
be what we can comprehend 
through our senses have declared 
“Man himself as a bearer of the 
divine ray in a sensory world, as 
an incarnation of charismatic 
grace...a delusion, a superstition 
...reducing his infinite value to 
his biological organism?” 

If you do, there is hope, great 
hope, for the future...for the so- 
lution then is to restore man... 
resurrect him in our minds and 
hearts into the divine ray...into 
the charismatic grace...and- with 
him lift the sensory culture of 
ours with its fruits back into the 
super-sensory (spiritual) culture 
that is our right as supernatural 
beings... 

If we do this...we might yet 
avert the greatest Crisis of all the 
human ages...that is upon us, and 
will engulf us if we don’t. 

Sorokin’s book presents this 
thesis through 326 pages of such 
vivid, comprehensible writing that 
it is hard to put the book down. 
Try it and see...it feels good to 
have such keys to the future, even 
for a few hours, in one’s hand... 
Somehow to this reviewer they 
seem to bear a strange resemblance 
to the keys Christ gave St. Peter. 
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A Volunteer Looks 
Over Things 


(Continued from page 5) 


ity, and the practical organization 
and function of Friendship House 
in the struggle for justice, particu- 
larly Interracial Justice. 

Greater emphasis was put on the 
spiritual and social indoctrination 
of the members than on the imme- 
diate program. The spiritual, we 
learned, is the basis of the tempo- 
ral. Other community centers 
opened their eyes wide at the num- 
ber of volunteer workers we had 
with us constantly. In fact, many 
found it hard to believe that a 
group of employable Americans 
voluntarily entered work to which 
there was no salary attached. But 
the reason is that we have started 
out with the spirit “You cannot 
have a revolution without an idea 
of a revolution.” And ideas are 
spiritual. 


F course, one cannot overlook 

the wonderful example of the 
staff: voluntary poverty, daily 
Mass and Communion, and trying 
to practise the virtues of Christian 
charity. By their beautiful exam- 
ple, they were able to attract rap- 
idly individuals who were willing 
to volunteer their services in the 
Friendship House program. Many 
of the workers have emulated the 


. staff, and now there are a number 


of volunteers who go to daily Mass 
and Communion. * 

As one recalls the many volun- 
teers that have been through 
Friendship House in the past year, 
one cannot forget the many experi- 
ences these workers’ have had. 
Many received a different picture 
of the Negro, and have carried the 
struggle for Interracial Justice 
into their homes, offices, schools, 
churches, and other social institu- 
tions. Some got a better under- 
standing of the social doctrine of 
the Church. These individuals 
have returned to their jobs with a 
different slant on labor and man- 
agement. Some have become lead- 
ers in labor organizations at their 
respective jobs. Other workers re- 
ceived a deeper understanding of 
the Mass and the Mystical Body of 
Christ. All have been able to dis- 
cipline better their lives and be- 
come true Catholics. 

Although the foundation has 
been laid on solid rock, and is pro- 
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gressing, all of the virtues must be 
still maintained. Through the 
Communion Breakfasts, Saturday 
Evening Soirees, Discussion Sup- 
pers; the basic principle is still 
there: The Staff and Volunteers 
realize that the source and strength 
of their work is at the foot of the 
altar, so they must continue to 
adore God and thank Him for His 
many graces; and ask Him to con- 
tinue to help them in this great 
struggle for His justice. 


If God wills you to walk on the 
waves of adversity, do not doubt; 
do not be fearful; God is with you; 
be of good courage, and you will 
be delivered. 


Pilate, 


sea. 


anguish 


Gethsemane 


The burden of grief, 
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W.e Recommend: 
CAUKEY, by Thomas McGlynn 


—a most unusual, compelling play.: 


“Caukey” is short for Caucasian, 
the inferior race, in this vivid, dra- 
matic 3-act play of real social 
value. You can go on from there, 
and easily imagine that it pulls no 
punches on the racial question. 
Given by the Blackfriars at their 
theatre at 316 W. 57th St. in New 
York City ... well worth being re- 
peated in every American city and 
town. 


(St. Francis—Continued from P. 6) 


abandon themselves totally to His 
Fatherly care, allowing themselves 
to be governed by His good Prov- 
idence, without considering 
whether the effects be sweet or 
bitter to them, being entirely as- 
sured that nothing can possibly be 
sent from that Fatherly Hand 
which is not for their good, pro- 
vided they put their whole con- 
fidence in Him, and say with a 
good heart, “My Father, I resign 
my soul, my body, and all that I 
have into Thy Hands, to do with 
them in Thy love whatever shall 
please Thee.” 


LENT 


Now is the season of tears and repentance; 
Now is the hour when Christ stands silent before . 


And takes upon Himself the guilt of our sins, 
As the earth, silent and enduring, 
Bears the force and the weight of the hammering 


Let us then bear manfully our tears and our 


Seeing, half-hidden among the blossoming boughs of © 


The beautiful and sorrowing face of Christ, 
And bearing with Him, in silence and love, 


We shall become like Simon the Cyrenian, 
Who stepped forth from the mocking crowd, 
And took upon himself the cross of our Savior. 


Walter Conley, Staff Worker. 
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